“Whichever Road Taken”
by Jessica

Two roads diverged in a jungle green
And sorry I could not travel both

To discover all that each could mean
Or remember the future, sight unseen
Toward certain beatitude and growth

The first path of balanced night and day
Looked more like the dream back when
But planetary forces don’t always play
In harmonious and expected ways

So you search for the open road again

For all my days I could bounce and roam
Hay tantos caminos por andar, Oh my soul!
With the poems of my species I am home
The sounds of human life in a restless OM
All stories and roads lead back to the whole «

This will be what I've learned and taught
Somewhere in ageless lifetimes hence:
Beauty is not to be found or caught

You carry it with you or find it not

And that is what makes the difference.




